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An Imaginary

Feast

: AThanksgiviag Day Story

.!
:; By CLARISSA MACKIE I

H-M-- I-r lllllini
They lind Htiirlttl out In .Tuck Hen-tunw- 'a

cnlilhiil liiuncli for u cruise
gmotip the MsiiiiR with duel; shooting
as their object. It wns n fnlr il;iy In
November, with tin Indlnti Miitnuicr
warmth thnt did not hint of n xmldun
change In the There were six

--Jin the piuty Knink Carow nnd ItU
wife, Mr. mid Mrs. I!ob lliiyden urul
pretty Phyllis lliiyden and .Tack Hen-sha-

The three women occupied I he
cabin of tne launch, imdube men made
themselves cniiifiirtiilile with blankets
nnd unlit-lot- on deck.

The first day had passed uiieietit-fully- .

without even a shot tit i. duuU

The second p:i?it llkowlse. and the
third dawned In the same glow of am-

ber haze and ruddy mm.
"It looks vei. much us though we

. would have to return without thine
promised ducks Tor
day," observed Jack restle.ly as lie
took the wheel after breakfast.

"If It would blow. up a bit colder we
might hu;r a few today. If my pro.
nhetie Instinct serves me ilj-li- t tho-- e

clouds yonder look like wind and
rain." Hon lin.wliu pun'ed out a cloud
of smoke nnd leaneil lazily ocr the
rail.

"I hope It doesn't storm. If we don't
hurry we won't pet b.iek to Cromoivlii
time for dinner tomorrow," said his
wife.

"What's the m.ittcr with Thauksslv-In- g

dinner aboard the NautlliisV" asked
her owner.

"It would be perfectly loel.. of
course. oul. ,oii know It couldn't kitiii
llko n real Thanksjlvln;: feast, i:er.-thin- g

Is tinned or bottled. All the
Thanksgivings I ever lemeinbcr aie
accompaulid by the aroma of delicious
goodies cool.lug in the kitchen "

"Enough said." leturned .lack gilui-ly- .
"You spurn my invitation to din-

ner: therefore it Is up to me to turn
and beat it for Cromore. We vil!
have barely time to make it befoiv
nightfall."

y ' Thoy inlglit have done so easily had
not those lireatening clouds gradually
massed toward the zenith and slowly
covered the lest of the blue sky. Then
came 11 thick blanketing fog that blot
ted out the world and left them iso-

lated in a dense white world of drip
ping moisture.

There was etiiisteriiatinii aboanl the
Nautilus after that. Thoe Xowuihcr
fogs were very deceiving, and It might
be many hours, perhaps da.s. before
the mist lifted. If they could keep in
thu wludfng channel among the islands
they would be all light, but If they
missed their way and nosed around
outside In the track of the big steam-
ers there was no knowing what would

jf be the fate of the little eiaTt and her
passengers.

They anchored for awhile, and then,
impatient of the delay that would pie-ve-

them from arrhlug homo In time
for ThanksKivIm: dinner, they Martini
out again, feeling their way. .lack
Ilenslmw at the wheel and Trunk
Carow blowing the slreu at InlerwiK
Cob Ilaydeu and the three women re-

mained In the cabin and pl.i.icd bridge
by the light of the lamp. It was very
cheerful In there, away from the fog.

Jack Ilenshaw stated at the lighted
.. windows of the cabin and thought

j rather ruefully that his task would lie
I more attractive If Phyllis Hajdeii

would come out and share his turn at
the wheel.

The little Nautilus iclt her way
among the hidden rocks In the chan-
nel that snaked among the little Islands,
and It seemed that hours passed be
fore the fog thinned Milliclontly for
them to glimpse the dark bulk of an
Inland near at band.

With the lifting of the fog. whichJ was driven before a misty easterly
wind, the channel became niiiileasuntlv
chopp.. changing to dashing waves 11s

the wind Increased.
While they debated whetl to go 011

or to make an anchorage among the
Hlands their fate was dis-lde- for
them. A big wave rushed along the
narrow channel, lifted the Nautilus
upon Its crest and sent Iter clashing
iipop the rocks of the nearest island,
where she wedged tightly between two
bowlders.

It all en me mi suddenly that the
duck hunters lundly realized what had
happened before .lack Ilenshaw hustled

s3them ashore with their belongings.
".She's sprung a leak, a big hole In

her port bow. We can't do a thing
except tu carry a couple of Hues ashore
and fasten them to some of those large
ceda in,"

lie was liurr.Wug theiu ashore with
their burdens of hastily siiatched
clothing mid bedding. He followed
with all the provisions he could gather
and later sent the small oil stove from
the galley. Il, scrambling over the
slippery rocks they could reach tin
tlrm'whlte beach where ancient cedars
fringed the foot of (he sand bluffs.

N Here the women waited while the
three men made the Nautilus fast In
her cradle among the rocks In the
manner suggested by Jack. When all
was completed the si:, plcasuro seek-

er gathered ruefully about their pos.
sessions.

"(oodby, Thanksgiving dinner!" said
Curew hi a hollow tone,

"And iwbody knows how m we

)

may got to Cromore for any meals,"'
added Mrs. Carow mournfully.

Phyllis Ilaydeu and Jack Ilenshaw
exchanged glances of amusement. To
them the mheiiliire savored of 10.
niance. To lie east away upon u dcs.
ert Island was a novel experience
enough, hut to bu east away

these two. who were hi love
with each other, mmlc that island it
paradise.

"Ah. ,ou're 11 cheerful lot of Koblu-io- n

Crtlsoes:" chlded Jack at last, -- you
may never tune the chance to be nisi
lshore again, and you sit here bepioan-lu- g

because you can't spend Thanks- -

Hiving in the conventional way."
"Can't you lie thaukrul without

being prodded by the smell of pump.
kin pie and roast turkey?" demanded
Phyllis scornfully.

"Let us contrive a shelter fiom the
tarpaulins. tlll( , f,mr nmv (M,n,
ind play hildge Miss Ph.'llls nnd I

will concoct a Thanksgiving least Tor
run to enjoy tomorrow."

The others shamelessly agreed to this
unfair division or labor, and arter a
very practical .shelter had been

against the sloping bluff and
under the shade ot two wind Mown
"edars the married people inaile them-
selves cry comfortable with cushions
from the boat anil by the light or a
ship's lantern played bridge.

In tho meantime Jack Ilenshaw and
Phyllis Ilaydeu held several confer- -
jnces. during which they displayed

tmuch merriment and a Ihoiough con
tentment with their lot.

They fussed around a hastily Impro-
vised shelter that Jack arranged Tor n
little kitchen, and there they prepared
thu evening meal with the aid or tho
nil stove.

A creditable meal It prood to be.
though canned beans formed the prin-
cipal dish, and other canned and bot-
tled delicacies rounded out the menu.

Morning brought sunshine and scud-din- ?

clouds across the blue sky. The
wind still blew heavily, but from an-
other quarter, and the waves were
dashing over the deck of the Nautilus.

Tho castaways tried to be cheerful,
but it proved a disni.tl failure, except
in the case of Jack and Phyllis. Those
two seemed to have tapped some re-
sourceful How or good humor, for
they laughed and Jested and promised
a most inviting dinner for the others,
who clung to their bridge playing, now
sitting on the sandy beach with their
cards.

Jack and Phyllis disappeared and
were gone for a couple of hours.
While they were gone those left be-
hind heard the icport of Jack's gun.

"Ah.i: We'll hate a duck, at any
rate." murmured Curew.

"I'm afraid not." said his wife. "I
notice that the supply of oil Is gone,
and the Nautilus is washed over with
watir. Eory stick of wood on the
Island is too wet to bum. (.'old canned
beer anil crackers nnd peanut butter
will constitute our menu today," she
ended drearily.

There wns liothiux cheering in the
sight or Jack and Phyllis returning
with a brace of ducks, for there was
no lire to cook them by. When this
evil news was announced to the joung
pair they merely laughed and said
tlieie was oil enough to boil coffee and
I1e.1t some ben lis.

"Dinner's leady!" sang out Jack,
and they gatheied about the hastily
prepared meal.

"I thought It was to be a big din-
ner with liinimlngs." remarked Cnrew
as lie unfolded a paper napkin and
sniffed hungrily at the tinned soup.

To the four older ones of the partv
it was 11 ghastly least. Willi most un-

seemly levity Jack and Phyllis insist-
ed on referring to the various tinned
roods as though they were delicious
viands sened at a well appointed
Thanksgiving table.

"Do have soinu more tin key." insist-
ed Jack, passing the tinned beans
around.

"And some of tho cranberry sauce."
added Phyllis, holding up a liottlc of
lomalo ketchup

"This chestnut stuuing Is dcllclour."
commented Jack, nibbling a crisp
cracker. '"Mrs. Carow. ,mui are not
going to pass up the mince pie"

"I've eaten many a b.ully cooked
meal." observed Itob Ilaydeu bitterly,
"and I've p.u taken of food from Itom-ba- y

to Hunger, but this Is the llrst
time I've cut eaten tin imaginary
meal. It gives me mental Indigestion
to think or It."

"Then what we all need N eenise!"
cried Jack. And. Inning disposed of
the leuiu.ints of the meal by tossing
them Into the swift waters of I ho
channel, he drove his guests before
him up the steep bank and Into a
plowed field.

"This doesn't look like any or the
Islands I've met around heie." mar-
veled Carow. gazing ihoiightrully
around.

"We went a good deal farther than
we realized In the fog I'll lead .miii
lo 11 place. Well, ladles ami gentlemen,
welcome to CroinoreJ"

A surprised shout went up as they
found themselves 011 the hill back or
lack llenshaw's home. A curl of blue
smoke f tin the kitchen' chimney I Mire

witness that dinner might be expected
there after all.

They looked at Jack tor explanation,
"We struck the mainland Instead or

an Island I haven't been in that spot
for years and didn't recognize It till
Phyllis nnd I went out this morning.
We shot u brace of ducks, and I be-

lieve mother has pievalleil upon t'hloe
tu Include lliem In the dinner"

"A real dinner:" yelled lla.wlcu and
Curew In chorus,

"Yes." Jack laughed ns the Iwuiueii
broke awny pelhuell toward the house,

Mrs, f'nrew and Mrs, Ibmlen looked
at blushing Phyllis mid happv Jack.

"I believe you two hae found some-
thing else to be thankful for," mid
Phyllis mother mftly.
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The

Scrap Book
HI Only Question.

Jack Itaftery, a reporter, who lia.s
worked In many places, went to work
on tlie Seattle under
Scott Done about the time a grand Jury
was called. Itaftery wns ordered to
cover the grand Jury. The Judge and
the district nttorney warned the grand
Jurors iilwut the necessity for secrecy.
Itaftery had full reports of tho doings
In his p'iper every day.

The Judge summoned Itaftery.
"Young man." he said, "you hare been

nsklng those Jurors questions. Who
has been Informing yntiV"

"1 can't tell you. Judge." Itaftery re-

plied. "It wouldn't be right to the
Juror. He didn't know he was talking
to n reporter."

"Hut j 011 asked him questions." said
the Judge heatedly.

"Not questions. Judge." soothed Unf-ter- y.

"I only asked him one question-J- ust

one but I asked that one fre-
quently."

"What was that question ?" demand
ed the Judge. "What was It:--"

"Why." Itnftery icplled. "my ques-
tion was. 'What will you have to
drink V evening Post.

What Might Be Done.
Whnt might be ilotip It mi n w ere wli

What Kli.rlona ilceiK inysufTcrliis lroth
er

Wiiulil tticv unite
In love mill light

Anil conso their scoin of nnn nnothorl

Oppicsfclon's heirt inlsht lie iiiibuul
With Muillini; ilmp of IiiIiir Limbics.

And l.nowlriltte pour
I'rmn hnie to Ml l ore

Light on the eyes of mental lilinilncfs.

All slavery, nnrf.ire. lie mid wrong.
All vice m.il crime, might die together.

And nine mid coin.
To ench man Iwn.

Ho free ns K.irmth hi xmnincr ucntlier.

The meanest wietc'i thnt eer tied.
Tho dtvpctit sunk in guilt nnd son on.

Might Ktiuid cri'Lt
ill M"lf Of pi ct

And plinie the. teeming wnilil tomorrow

What mWht lie done'.' Till might he dune,
And mote than till, my siilTering liinlli- -

er
More tlmn the toiiguo
IVor nali1 or xiing.

If men wcro ui.se jml loved euch other.
Ch.ules Mnclu-y- .

Next Time.
Curious wedding customs linger slill

in obscure places. When In 1S70, the
llev. S I,. Warren became rector of
Ksher he was called upon to many a
couple who. at the conclusion of the
service, kissed each other before the
altar. Mr. Warren did not approve of
the custom, and as the wedding party
pioceeded to the estry he said to old
John Woods, the clerk, "Next time tell
them not to kiss till they get to the
vestry." Instantly John Woods hub-ble- d

forward and said to the bible-groom- .

"The rector says as next lime
ye're not lo kiss her till yer gels to the
vestry." and no one saw the humoioiis
side of the Injunction except the lec-
tor himself, who told the story. West
minster (.iicette. J

Ys, He Could Hold Him
A christening cercnion.x was taking

place lu a chinch In a mining dlstilct
In Scotland. The Infant that was to
be christened was very gloriously ar-
rayed. Among other things It wore a
splendid ttouuet. which, when the
critical moment arrived, the mother
had some dllliculty lu returning.

With the e.es or the congregation
upon her the poor woman was greatly
flustered, and her attempts to hold
thu baby anil take its Unmet off at
the same time seemed likely tu end
in her dropping Hie hife.m oja tj:y Hee- -

"f lie clergyinanTnrned rather Im-

patiently to the rather, a tremendously
powerful looking collier, who was
standing stolidly watching Ids wile's
struggles

"Can't j on hold the child V he asked
sharply

The big collier turned a disdainful
glance 011 the minister, rather 11 dimin-
utive man "Hand him.'" lie whWpcml
fiercely. "Man. I eould lllng him owcr
the kit k and you tae!"

A Willing Agent.
Agents for the various transportation

companies that operate lu the Yellow
stone park meet the trains at Living- -

Mini. .110111.. anil cuiic.iMir to secure
for their companies tourists who have
not been booked through.

Several of litem weie trying to get a
tourist early this season The. e
plained the advantages or their various
methods or seeing the paik

dually the t'oitiist said: "II Isn't a
question of money with me It Is siui
ply a question of congeniality."

"Yes. ,es, jc!" shouted one of the
agents. "We show ,ou that. too-J- ust

the otl'icr side or Mammoth Hot
spiiiigs."--Satuida- j Ironing Post

Just In Time.
Tlieie Is a delicious ilavor about this

story or a Virginia huh mairicd lo a
man who. though unlfoinil.v uusiiecess
fill In hi" hauling 1 ilps, bo.istlugly
spoke or Ids "killings."

Olio il.ty reluming from 11 hip with
the usual iiccomp.iulmeiit of an ciuptji
bag It occurred to him thai Ids wife
would make fun or him ir he relumed
without even one pioof of his oft
Isi.isled skill. So he purchased a brace
or partridges to dnehe his misting
sisuise. As'he Ihiew theiu on the table
Jn front of her he observed. "Well. 111.1

dear, .xmi siy I am not so awkward
wlih the gun after all."

"Dhk." replied the wife, turning
from the hlids. with a urlni.uc. mtei a
inlif xmulmitl n. "oii weie quite
iglit in shooilig these birds today.
I'omorruw it have bis.u too
ale."

STRONG ON PIE.

All He Needed Was a Fair Start, and
It Was His Very Own.

A southern congressman relates how,
when he wns once making n campaign
tour through the Interior of Mississippi,
ho came upon n negro cabin, across

of which lay it darky nnd
a pickaninny of perhaps eight years
of age.

The child wns voraciously devouring
n plate heaped high with chicken,
vegetables, com bread nnd other bits
of food, lu n manner It was plainly to
tie- - seen, that commanded tho elder
negro's hearty admiration.

"Is that your child: asked the con- -

gressman.
"Yes. boss, he's shorely mine." an

swered the father, with a broad grim
"He's got a pretty fair nppetlte." re-

marked the congressman, after a mo- -

f.Ti6Mry

" p
"lTrt ins vik. isoss'"

ment's silence during which the plek-nnln-

Mulshed the plate and pro-

duced a huge section or pie.
"Purty fair. boss, party fair." said

the father. "Jes" look at him goln'
after d.tt pic:" Then after a further
period of silence, the proud parent
uddeil:

'i'.is. it ain't no use dat
chile's got a pow'hful Inllnoctico over
food. Onet he gits Ids upper lip ovnh
11 piece o' pie. It's Ids pie. Imjss. it's
ills pie!" Harper's Magaine.

Do It Now.
Defer nothing till the morrow. Iteso-llltlo-

which me not carried Into exe-
cution at the right time resemble
clouds without rain lu a long drought.

Gustuuis Vasa.

She Agreed.
When John Drew was much younger

than he Is now he took a small p'trt In
"Much Ado About Nothing" when
that comedy was being performed by
his mother, nor did he believe that tils
performance of his loie left much to
be desltcd until he uttctcd the Hue.
"A gentleman should act better than
I." whereupon he overheard Ids moth-
er remark In an undertone. "I should
S!,yS

Easier to Remember.
The Itev. Henry Ward Iteecher had

a rafher defect he memory at times.
When he was juajliigtheiiiiiiiitiiiee-luent-s

for the" coming weelToue Sun-
day ic wanted to Intimate that ho
would not bo liie preacher on the fol-

lowing Sunday and that the pulpit
would be occupied by his soudn-inw- .

the I.'ev Samuel Seoville. but at tho
last moment his memory went astray.

"In addition to the notices Just read."
he announced. "I desire to say that I
.shall not be preaching here next Sab-
bath, and the pulpit will be occupied
by by the pulpit will be occupied by

by by by"
;Hi JiV. li'-'- yammered for a few

seconds Tie tiled 'again. "1 shall not
be here next Sabbath, and the preach-
er w HI be will be lie" Hero he broko
off with a touch of exasperation:
"Why. I know him quite well. You
all know him He married mv daugh
ter Oh. I remember"' And he pro-- 1

ceeiieil gravely, ".sain will preach here
next Sabbath."

Sarcastic Stanley!
The (iiitiii.it li which Dr. Johnson

boie to Scull. mil was not singular or
unprecedented. Lord Stanley eaniej
plainly dicscd lo request a prhate
audience with King James I A g.iyly
dressed Scotsman refused him admit-
tance Into the king's loom. The king,
hearing 1111 altercation between the
two, came out and Inquired the cause

"My liege." said I. old Stanle,. "this
gay countryman of ,our has
lue nillulttiinco to ,our presence "

"Cousin." said the king, "how shall
I punish him'; Shall I scud him to
tlie Tower""

"Oh. . no my liege." replied Lord
Stanley; "Inlllet a sexerer punishment
Send him hack to Scotland."

it Pat'i Drams.
A physician not long ago wjis called

to see an Irishman and among other
directions told liiiu to take an ounce
or whisky three times a day. A day or
mi l.ilci'3'lic untile another N!t mid
louiiii tne man. wane not so sick, un-

deniably drunk
ilow-.n- this happen?" the physl- -

clan dfjiiuuded or Pat's wire, who was
hoeiliigjaMUit solicitously.

"SuteT doehter, an' 'lU Just what you
ordeiediuiV no mole th.it he had." shu
protested

"I salrt one ounce of whisky tilled
times a.djiy. Thabcoulil not make him ,

drunk.", tlie physician said. "Ho has
bail much, more than that." i

"Nlvur ;t drop more, doehter, dear."
she declared, "Sure, an' 01 didn't
know Just how much tin ouiieo was. so
Ol wlut to the drug store itn' asked,!
an the lad-h- e's a hioth of a boy. too
told me that an ounce wn sIti,...h
dranis.'nif Pat has had tliliu regular J

air no more." Uimloii Tl-Blt-

n
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Bargain Offer
During the Month of No-

vember You Can Get

The Louisville Times
And The

The Hartford Herald
BY

ONE YEAR

SIX MONTHS

THE TIMKS is the best afternoon
daily paper published in tlie South or West. Dein-ot-rati- c

in politics: fearless in all things. It prints
ALL the news ALL the time.

This I special bargain oiler is good only for
sent to THIS PAPIOR (not to The Louis-

ville Times) during Novemberjonly.

Send Subscription Order At
Once, To Us

Xo subscriptions accepted for any term except six-mont-

or one year.

DC

sinGood Reasons Why The t

$3.50

2.00
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to detail in the execu- -

sei vice.

(!!

Herald Should do Your
Job Printing

ONE
Intelligent understanding of your needs rt

knowledge of how to meet and satisfy
them.

TWO
Close personal attention

, tion of every job.

THREE
Internal shop eflicieney, skilled workmen, modern

machinery thorough supervision clear
through.

FOUR
Our own appreciation of the value of what

we offer, resulting in an uualternably high
standard of output.

FIVE
An unusual degree of success in promptness of

delivery meetng the emergency de- - "

mauds.
SIX

The helpful policy of supplying from our
technicil knowledge, when needed, the idea
or suggestion required to givo the touch of Id
distinctiveness.

We think you'll .like our

MAIL

LOriSVILLK

sub-

scriptions

Lli

and

and

real

and

HERALD JOB ROOMS,
Hartford, - Ky.
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